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" Oh, there's nothing in that," Faversham replied,
shrugging his shoulders* " The fellow's natural resis-
tance to infection was greater than Hinchliffe's, that's
all/'                                                         <"
" Possibly. But it is a remarkable thing that, after
Vtmner had laid his plans so carol ully, his uncle should
have died of tetanus, accidentally acquired. It would
have been so easy tor Vcnnor to have added the Vermin
Killer to the ammoniated quinine mixture. It would
have made only an imperceptible difference to its taste
or smell/'
" But damn it, Priestley, 1 tell you he didn't I"
Faversham exclaimed angrily. " You don't think I'm
such an incompetent fool as not to be able to detect the
presence of strychnine if it existed, do you? Especially
when Oldlancl had told me that strychnine was the very
thing he suspected?"
" I am perfectly satisfied that you made no mistake
in deciding the cause of Hinchliffe's death/* Dr. Priest-
ley replied, " But let us return to Vernier, He was
now not only relieved from his linancial embarrassments,
but he had become a comparatively wealthy man. Curi-
ously enough, however, he displayed no signs of relief.
His mind, as I am credibly informed, seemed more
disturbed than ever. Under the circumstances, this can-
not be attributed to grief at his uncle's death. It would
almost seem as though he was in some way responsible
for what had happened/'
" Still harping on the same string!" Faversham ex-
claimed. " He was probably upset by the inquest, and
all the fuss attaching to it/'
4< 1 hardly think that was the whole cause of his
distress. However, he took steps to meet his liabilities.
And at the earliest possible opportunity, he drew no less^
a sum than thirty thousand pounds from the bank. This*